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Jim.,
Jim was a chap who was in hard luck;
He was always unfortunate, always stuck.
It wasn't his fault he was out of work;
He wasn’t the sort of a chap to shirk;
And there was the summer coming on,
While his little savings were almost gone,
And these words rang in his ear each day:

“No, no, we've nothing that's in your
way,"”

Till the chance of a job looked mighty
slim

To poor old Jim.

That's how it was when the war broke
out.
Jim saw them enlisting all about,
And heard the call of the drum and fife,
Then he kissed his baby, and kissed his
wife.
“It's thirteen dollars a month, you know,
Little woman,” he said, ‘“and I'd better
go.”
So with the baby she watched one day
The gallant regiments march away,
And murmured o'er, while her eyes grew
dim:
“God keep you, Jim!”

Down at San Juan when that charge was
made

Right into the Spaniards’ ambuscade,

In a deadly shower of shot and shell,

A soldier—one of the bravest—fell.

Face downward he lay till the Red Cross
came,

And they heard him whisper some loved
one's name.

“It’s no use, boys,” with a groan cried
he;

“Look after the others, and don't mind
me!”’

And they said, as they lifted his hat's
frayed rim:

“Why, it's poor Jim!”

That's about all, for poor Jim died

Far from his wife and baby's side,

In Cuba there, and the grasses wave

Over a soldier’'s lonely grave.

And it's just as certain to me as fate,

When Jim's soul got to the heavenly

gate,

asked this question,

fear:

“Is there a chance for a Failure here?”

“*“Why, yes!" good Peter called out to
him: . :

“Come right in, Jim!”

—Malcalm Douglas, in Farm and Home.

And in hope and
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HY()[Y don’t look yery amiable to-
night, Mr. Dalton,” observed
Miss Wylde.

When Miss Wylde first brightened
the dull city warehouse with her
presence, all observed with joy that
the lady’s left hand was unadorned
with jewelry of any description, and
the general Jjealousy that arose in
the matter of paying her attentions
st have been high) i em———
to the lady's vanity. _,:}he acodpled
them all, but f.:lvore;)(an one in par-
ticular ;

Then she w,;xd through the
counting-house ~one morning, un-
blushing, and holding her left hand
in a manner calculated to display to
best advantage an engagement-ring,
which glittered and twinkled cheer-
fully on the correct finger.

Therefore Henry Dalton gazed at
it sorrowfully on the evening in
question.

“It’s quite” a quarter of an hour
since we met, Mr. Dalton,” she re-
marked, with an amused smile at
his troubled face, “yet you've scarce-
ly spoken a word.”

Mr. Dalton fidgeted uneasily on the
end of his seat, and pulled out his
handkerchief. Not being sure what
he wanted it for, he put it back in
his pocket, and coughed apologeti-
cally.

“That’s encouraging,” she laughed.
“At all events, it proves that you
have a voice.”

“Yes,” he admitted limply, with
another furtive glance at the offend-
ing ring.

“1 wish you'd say something,” she
observed plaintively. “If I’d thought
that you were going to be so moody
and sulky and disagreeable as this
I would never have consented to see
Youw, much less favor you with my
company to-night.”

“You look upon it as a favor?”
hinted Dalton.

“Of course I do,” she said. “I
know lots of other young fellows
who do, too. You ought to feel flat-
tered, instead of moping there like
an owl!”

*“Yes,” agreed Dalton absently.

“Then why do you do it?” she de-
manded. “Why don’t you say some-
thing pleasant?”

Mr. Dalton was silent. He wanted
to say something very badly, but the
ring bept him back.

“Nice evening, isn't it?” she re-
marked, with veiled sarcasm, to force
~the conversation.

“Splendid!” he replied. “How is
—er—your mother, Miss Wylde ?"~

“Very well, thank you.” She nod-
ded smilingly. “It's awfully good of
you to inquire about her. She and I

living together
many friends.
the world.”

“How sad,” he commented sympa-
thetically.

She looked at him in surprise.

“Do you know, Mr. Dalton, that I'm
getting sick of office life?”

“Are you?”

“Yes.” She looked him full in the
face as she spoke, and colored slight-
ly. “I shan’t be sorry when 1 give
it ”.’!

“Are you thinking of giving it up
then, Miss Wylde?” he asked.

“I—1I don't know exactly. It all de-
pends.”

**On him, I suppose,” thought Dal-
tom. Then he said, with a nervous

alone don't make
We're quite alone in

~ kaugh: “1 hardly see why young la-

'\MA.%[

dles should go in for a commereial
life at all. If they're pretty, like—er
—pardon me—you, they're married
and out of it before they've time to
wear out a pen-nib!”

“*Some prefer it to marriage.” She
laughed.

«*Do you?” he questioned eagerly.

“I—I don’t know,” she replied jerk-
ily, poking up the gravel with her
sunshade. *“I've—er—only tried one
side of the question, and I don’t like
it. As for the other side, I i

“What7” he interrupted, picking up
courage, and edging along the seat
towards her.

“Might try it some day,” she said
presently, by way of rounding off her
previous sentence.

“You'll have no difficulty about
that,” observed Mr. Dalton, with an-
other glance at the ring.

“No,” she agreed listlessly. “I sup-
pose my turn will come some day.”

Mr. Dalton opened his mouth to
ask a question, but shut it promptly
as the enormity of his presumption
struck him. Then he opened it again
determined to know the worst, and
hinted: .

“Er—I hope he’s in a—er—good po-
sition, Miss Wylde.”

She looked at him quizzically, a
faint smile curving the corners of
her mouth. -

“Yes,” she said slowly, “he’s in a
good position—good enough for me;
but he’s so awfully dense!”

“Dense!” echoed Mr. Dalton.

“Yes, woefully dense and stupid.
I've encouraged him for a long time
now, but he’s too—er— He won't do
as I want him to. I believe if I asked
him to he’d run away.”

“Some fellows don’t know
they’re lucky,” he observed.

“Well, it’s not for me to say
whether he’s lucky or not,” she re-
plied. “I know that Pve encouraged
him, and he’s too dense to see it.
Don’t you think so, Mr. Dalton?”

“I—er—really I don’t know the
chap,” he confessed, somewhat sur-
prisedly.

She looked at him, with her
brows wrinkled perplexedly,
nodded her pretty head. !

“Oh, yes, you do,” she stated em-
phatically. “You know him very well
indeed.”

“Do I?”
~¥Yes He is employed—er—" she
ranghed a little confusedly as she
stopped in Ghvious hesitation; then,
lowering her vuice, she continued “in
the counting-house with you.”

“Oh!” Mr. Dalton's face first ex-
pressed blank amazement, then utter
disgust. He said something under
his breath that Miss Wylde did not
hear—something he would have been
very sorry for if she had heard.

“What’s his name?” he demanded.

She pursed up her lips and shook
her head.

= 3 dan’t. feel at liberty to disclose
it at present;” wha caid naidily )

“But I must know!” Dalton burst
out. “I have a right to—"

He stopped abruptly, and felt utter-
ly disgusted as she burst into a mu-
sical peal of laughter.

“Oh, dear,” she gasped, “this is
killing!”

“It will in the -end,” said Dalton
mournfully, looking at her joyous
features, and thinking of his own sad
fate. His doleful face only stimu-
lated Miss Wylde’s laughter, and her
pretty shoulders heaved convulsively.

“I never saw anybody look as
sorrowful as you!” she jerked out.
“Your face is funny.”

“Funny, eh?” he repeated. “You
go and play the deuce with a chap’s
feelings, and then tell him that his
face is funny!”

Miss Wylde nodded feebly, and her
laughter increased.

“Yes,” she said weakly, “your face
is funny—awfully funny!”

Dalton watched her for a moment
in disgust.

“I shall hate you sooni” he
served vindictively., “if yon
stop that sniggering!”

“You could never do that,” she said,
rising from her seat, and nodding
her pretty head confidently as she
stood before him. “A man never
hates a pretty girl. He thinks he
does—that’s all.”

Dalton gazed at the ring he hated
on the finger he loved, and felt that
his case was hopeless.

“When a fellow hints at his affec-
tion to a girl,” he argued within him-
self, “and she laughs at him, it’s time
to chuck up the sponge.” Therefore
he determined to be nasty.

“You're not at all devoid of self-
conceit,” he sneered as he rose, too.
“Who told you that you were pretty?
I didn’t.”

“No; but lots of other fellows
have,” she asserted, with a pert nod.
“You have, too, in your own way.
You haven’t told me to my face that
you think me pretty; but you've un-
consciously hinted the fact in more
ways than one.”

“Then I emphatically retract all my
late hints,” he said gruffiy.

“Yes,” she replied calmly, “it’s the
way with you men. I suppose you
think me anything but pretty now.
You can’t find a word in your mind
wicked enough for application to me,
can you?”

She smiled tantalizingly into his
face, but Dalton sat down again
without a word; and, after regarding
him for a moment with an irritating
smile, she sat down also.

“When I met you to-night, Mr. Dal-
ton,” she said quietly, “I had no idea
that we should quarrel. I always
thought you a nice fellow, but now I
firmly believe that you are nasty tem-
pered.”

“And T always thought you’d have
more pity for a chap's affections than
to laugh at them,” he observed.
“Why did you encourage me?”

Something in his voice and man-
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rer tickled her again, and she once
more indulged in a burst of langhter.

“You're nothing more than a heart-
less flirt!” he burst out angrily.
“You, being engaged to another fel-
low, have deliberately encouraged
me to love you, and now you're
laughing at me. Hang it all, it's tco
bad!”

“Too-00 funny, you
me!” she laughed.
ridiculous!”

-Dalton rose in disgust, and stood
looking down on her wrathfully.

“I'I leave you to finish your
laughter in sclitude,” he remarked,
with angry sarcasm. “And—and I'm
hanged if I don’t find out the' chap
that you are engaged to, and get him
the sack!”

This awful threat appeared to have
the very opposite result to what Mr.
Dalton anticipated, for she laughed
more than -ever, nodding her head
feebly. Dalton stood for a moment
in angry indecision, and seized her
left hand.

“Who put that ring on there?” he
demanded. “I'm going to know be-
fore we part to-night!”

Miss Wylde struggled with her
mirth for a while, and became sud-
denly serious.

“If you'll promise not to fulfill
your threat of getting the person
dismissed, I'll tell you.”

“I promise. I didn’t mean it,” he
pleaded anxiously. *“I wouldn’t play
yvou such a trick!”

“Then,” she said slowly, “the per-

son who put that ring on my finger
”

Oh, dear
“You—you're too

was

“Yes,” he queried eagerly, as she
paused, and seemed on the point of
laughing again.

“My—oh, dear—myself!” she
gasped.

“You put that on yourself?” he re-
peated. “Why?”

It was some time before she was
able to speak at all coherently, and
Dalton waited impatiently.

“Come, tell me why you engaged
yourself to marry yourself?” he de-
manded eagerly.

“I will if you will go away to your
own end of the seat, and promise not
to move,” she replied.

Dalton, in some astonishment, slid
back along the seat, and Miss Wylde
watched him roguishly.

“When I first took up my present
employment,” she said, “there were
such a nice lot of fellows in the
counting-house that I didn't know
which I liked best. I tried them all
for a little while, and managed to
make them all so fond of me that
I could see I was going to get into
hot water. I liked one better than
all the rest, but he was so dense
and bashful that I began to be afraid
that I should receive the proposals
of all the rest before his, and—and I
didn’t want them.

Mary gathers a new set of

PUBLIC SCHOOL EXERCISES.

Some Stirring Samples of Sapieney
from the Well-Informed and
Eager Tupils.

silence,
impedi-
mer ta and seeks the place assigned.
Whle she corrects exercises she keeps
an alert eye omr the studying of the 50
over whom she presides, says World’s
Work.

The exercises are not wholly cheer-

The bell brings another

ing.

“Apherbility,” she reads, “is the state
of being an apherbile.”

“Afferbility is the state of being in-
sane on one subject only.”

“Serenade, a greenness as of grass.”

“Reverberation, is when it is made
again into a verb.”

“The equator is a menagerie lion run-
ning between the north and south
pole.”

“They climbed Vesuvius to see the
ereator smoking.” 3

“We celebrate the Fourth of July
because Jesus bids us.”

“Vengeance. Def’n,a mean desirete
pay back. Illus’n, ‘Vengeance is mine;
I will repay, saith the Lord.””

“Ingenious, a stupid person, from in,
not, and genionus, a smart person.”

“Discretion, a difference of sex be-
tween animals.”

“The early Briton wore a skin; he
tied it at the waist. He wora legions
on his legs. He had eyes of a blue
shade which plainly showed his semi-
civilization. He wore on his feet moe-
assions or scandals.”

The blue pencil poises itself. “My
heart will cease to propitiate when I
die” is plainly palpitate, but why sere-
nade and—diseretion?

Some of the most unaccomntable and
freakish mistakes she copies in a little
bebk to make merry the heart of an
invalid at home. Before them on the
same page are:

*Grand opeva. i{'heonlyGrand Opera
T know is Wang.”

*The Te Deum is a Grand opra.”

“The British museum is the princi-
pal building in Paris.”

“Aristides was a god; he was the fe-
male god of Phoenicia.” .

“Hannibal was an early Greek ex-
plorer who wrote a book called Herod-
itus.”

“Virgil was a Vestal Virgin.”

“As Iroamed in the deep woods Isaw
a herd of greyhounds hunting for
prey.”

“Julius Caesar was the mother of
the Gracchi.”

BITS OF FEMININITY.

Pratty Trifles in Dress That Are Now
in Favor with the Fash-
fonables,

Narrow panels at the front of the
skirt are new.
Lace in a genuine coffee color is

So, to make a lon
story short, I put on my lnot.herﬁuoad mnact afaotizaely an white. organ-

ETNgAgement’ ring, to Keep them at
their proper distance. I knew the
one I liked best was safe enough,
and that I could draw him out when-
ever I wished; but I couldn’t resist
the temptation of teasing him-—er—
to-night.”

“To-night!” echoed Dalton. “Do
you—" Then he paused undecidedly.

“Now say that you are not dense
and stupid!” she said. Then she
stamped her dainty foot, looked at
him severely, and concluded: “And I
don’t believe you care for me at all!”

Dalton edged cautiously along the
seat towards her, and, as it was
nearly dark, he ventured to put his
arm round her slim waist.

“Haven’t you been rather rough on
me—er—Luey?” he inquired plaint-

ively.

“Yon don't mind now, do you,
Harry?” she replied with a bright
smile. “I—”

What she was going to say further
was lost in Dalton's moustache.—
London Answers.

Criminals’ Grim Jests.
The callousness and
humor of condemned criminals is
well exemplified by the following
stories: On walking to the scaffold
in solemn procession a criminal once
called to the governor of the prison,
“Just oblige me, Guv'nor,” he said,
“by telling me the day o’ the week?”
“Monday,” answered the surprised
governor. “Monday!” exclaimed the
prisoner in disgusted tones; “Well,
this ’ere’s a fine way of beginning
a week, ain’t it?” And he marched
on with disgust imprinted on every
line in his face. 3
On another occasion an officious
hangman whispered as he placed the
white cap on his victim’s head: “If
there’s anything youn'd like to arst
me I'll be pleased to answer, yer
know.” The victim craned his neck
forward, and said in an equally low
voice, “You might tell me, is—is
this planking safe?”—London Globe.

even grim

Prudery in Extremis.

We have all heard of the Ameri-
can ladies whose sense of modesty
was such that they clothed the legs
of their tables and chairs in nether
garments. The following ocecurrence
at one of the great London hospi-
tals is illustrative of feeling every
whit as mice. A cold-storage cham-
ber was being constructed in connec-
tion with the post-mortem room
and the secretary of the hospital,
on going to see how the work was
getting on, found that the chamber
was being fitted with double doors—
and those of small size—instead of
one large door. He made inquiries
as to the deviation from the origin-
al plan, when the chief carpenter,
who was superintending the work,
replied: “Oh, sir, we are putting in
double doors and a wooden partition
in order to keep the sexces spart!
—London Lancet,” e .

dies, says the Detroit Free Press.

Shirt-waist gowns of foulard bid
fair to be appallingly popular and al-
ready embroidered yokes of bands on
the front of the waist are being in-
troduced in order to give some relief
to the rather too plain effect.

Conspicuous belts are creeping into
favor. A navy blue and white foulard
is made chic by a belt of red and
white dotted foulard, and the hat is
trimmed to match.

White and colored taffeta coats are
newer than the black, and there is
something especially smart and at-
tractive in the white ones to wear
over white and light gowns.

An exceedingly elegant costume is
made with a box-plaited skirt, that
hangs from a hip voke of the lace,
and a blouse, also box plaited, that
includes yoke and cuffs of the Cluny.

The linen batistes are made into
very smart little gowns for midsum-
mer wear. They are trimmed with
lace in points, medallions and inser-
tions, and give a touch of becomiug
color at the throat and belt. Tucked
blouses fastened at the left.

Daintily flowered borders distin
guish many of the new summer dress
fabries in veiling, taffeta, French
muslin, plain satin foulard, batiste,
challi and etamiae crystalline.

Very picturesque are the evening
gown sleeves, some of which ar»
merely deep plaitings of lace or chifl-
fon, hanging from -the shoulders tn
the elbows and open on the top of
the arm. This sort of sleeve necessi-
tates long gloves.

Her Shrimp Sailad.

A very young and very inexperi-
enced matron—a well-known society
woman of this borough—recently un-
dertook to assume the entire mau-
agement, even to the smallest detail,
of her household affairs, and her di-
rections to the servants are conveyed
to them in writing. A few days ago.
wishing to have some dainty dish for
luncheon, she thought a nice shrimp
salad would be the thing, and accord-
ingly wrote her instructions to the

cook to prepare the salad and for

the purpose to order from the mar-
ketman “one small shrimp.” The
story leaked out, and it will be many
days before she will be able to look
into the eyes of any of her friends
without seeing the small shrimp
twinkling therein.—N. Y. Times.

Frightened Off,
“So Ethel delivered her essay at

the graduation exercises for over haif
an hour.

Jack, who was in the audi-
ence, must have felt proud of her.”
“Not at all. He shuddered at the

possibility of being ma:ried to such

a talker and immediately broke off

the eugagefent.”—Baltimore Herald.

Had His Good Points,
“Madge, why do you drag that stu-

pid De Smith with you everywhere
you go?”

Madge—Well, Cholly is stupid, to be
sure, dear, but he always wears his
clothes to match my dress. — Stoay
Stories. : e e

Ingenious whieh
“Dmht:-hm -~ ured
b selves.
uous Doses. No Weaks«
B s ot e Nerves. A Pleas-

ant and Positive Cure for
the Liquor Habit.

It is now Imoully known and under-
stood that nkenness is a disease and
not wiakness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely shattered
by periodioal or constant use of intoxi-
o-ttnﬁ liguors, requires an antidote
uzcb e of neutralizing and eradicating
th Fohon, and destroying the craving
n

for intoxicants. Sufferers way now
gure themselves at home - without pub-
llo{t.yorlo.orﬂ-o m buginess g!
this wonderful * GOLD CUR

which has been after many
years of close study and treatment of

inebriates. The faithful use according
to directions of this wonderful discovery
is positively guaranteed to ocure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
a drinker. Our records show the mar-
velous transformation of thousands of
Drunkarde into sober, industrious snd
upright men.

WIVES OURE YOUR HUSBAN DS!
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This remedy 18 in no sense a nostrum
butas c for this disease only, and
is oockillfnlg devised and ro red that
itis thoroughly soluble and pleasant to
tasts, so that it can be given in a cup
of tea or coffee without the knowledge
of the person taking i6. Thousands of
Drunkads have themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the “CURE” adminis-
tered by loving triende and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will,
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deludged
by apparent and misleading ‘‘improve-
ment.” Drive ont the dlesease at once
and for all time. The “HOM- GOLD
CURE" issold at the extremely low
Prloo of One Dollar, thus placing with-
n reach of everybody a treatment more
affectual than 1he others costing $35 to
$50. Fall directions accompany each
package, Bpecial advice by skllled phy-
sicilane when requested withont extra
charge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on réceipt of One Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILES
& CO., 2330 and 2332 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

.?ll correspondence strictly confiden:
ial

Cheap to California.

The Burlington’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ Rates.

Every da

during March and April,
ml? $30 from St. Louis, $33 from
Chicago to California terminals via Bur-
ington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
wnd Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the above
route (through Colorado’s wonderful
sicenery b diyliﬁxt) every Wednes-
day and Friday night from St.
Louis and Chi Secure through
DEITe.. at_the F?lnl' est date during this
fush, in these Burlington excursions,; ¢he
dest of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars,

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ ratesto the far North-
west daily during March and April 1902,

“The Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’ is the only through train carry-
ing through equipments from St. Louis
ind Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region,

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-
lays of each month to the entire West
and Northwest. Ask agent for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and It us advise you the
iowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist

you.”
W. M. SHAW, L. W, WAKELY,

D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen’l Pas.Agt.,
Cincinnati, Ohjo. St. Louis, Mo.

HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

m———
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To Cure A Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All druggists refund the money if it
lails to cure. E. W. Grow’s signature
1on each box. 25c. (325-1yr)

s s
Travelers to California

Nsturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. This
you will do by selecting the Denver &
Rio Grande and Rio Grande Western,
““The Scenic Line of the World,” and
'“The Great Salt Lake Route,” in one or
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moun-
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
readxt;:g via tlhis rcl;‘ute are available either
via its main line through the R Go

Leadyville, over Tenn‘:‘gsee Passo,y‘ihrogl;
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen-
wood Springs or via the line over Marshall
Pass and through the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler to
ase one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendigly uip-
ped fast trains are sperated to and from
the Pacific Coast, which carry through
standard sleepers daily between Chicago
St. Louis, Denver and San Francisco,
Dining car (service a la carte) on all
through trains. If you contemplate such
a trip, let us send you beautifully illus-
trated pamphlets, free. S. K. H

G.P. & T. A., Denver, Col.  (18mastf}

WHERE TO STOP.—When in Lexing-
ton, the place to stop 1s at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Bourbon county people, and is undez
the management of genial James Con-
oors, formerly of the Fordham Hotel,
in this city, The house is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times sup-
lied with the best the market affords
ke it your home. 14jan-tf

FoRr 28 cents in stam on can :
free trial of Wilson’r' ’l'zb.oeo "
Has cured thousands.

Coxrp. WiLsox,
{81- jan-tf) Calvert, Toxas.

TaLx to T. Vorter Salth shost S

-

AND RETURN

FROM ST. LOUIS, FOR
ELKS’ G Ang;LODGETm

Ticketson sa.. 4. st 7 to 10, limit
tember 3. The trip  “alt Lake City oob,
the Denver and Rio (.. Isand Rio Grandg
‘Western,

“The Scenic Line of the World,”

is the most beautiful in America. No Eurg.

. trip of equal length can com
lt in grandeur of scenery or wealt o?n:v:}
interest marlste

$47.50 T0 GALIFORNIA

AND RETURN
FROM ST. LOUIS.

Tickets on sale April 22 to 27, limit
#5; June 2 to 7, limited July31; Atquet &y
lmited Borumbcr 30. These rates apply
through Colorado and Utah, via the Denver
and Rio Grande and Rio Grande Western,

“The Scenic Line of the World,”

whicn passes the most famous ints
fnterest in the Rocky Mountain re%oon, .s,;
you should xee that your ticket reads via thig
route in order to make your trip most eg.
joyable. marstf

M

GOOD AS NEW.

We are pr d to Clean, Press, Dye
sand Repair Clothing, and make them ag
good as new. Work satisfactory, or no
charge. Work done when promised.
Prices reasonable. Give us a ecall.
Shop over Thomas & Talbott's livery
stable, Main street.

THOMAS BROS.

.

Frankfo & ielnal

“THE MIDLAND ROUTE.”

LOCAL TIME CARD
In Effect December 15th, 1901.
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THE ’
CALIFORNIA
LIMITED,
Now In Service
Daily.

Chicago,

Los Angeies,
San Francisco,
Sante Fe.

— —
The Burlington's New Fast Den-
ver Train.

Its *“ Nebraska-Colorado Express,”
now leaves St. Louis 2:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:15 p. m. next day—three
hours quicker.

Travelers arriving at St. Louis in the
morning have a half day for business or
visiting in the World’s Fair City; at
3:156 p. m. pext day they are in Denver
with the afternoon in the city, befors
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably convenient
schedaule.

The Barlington’s other Denver train
leaves 8t. Lounisat 9 p. m.

Personally conducted California Ex-
T T Bt £

sy nig (=] tourist
via Scenic Colondo‘.l‘ i

TO THE NORTHWEST.
“The Bml::ghn-ﬁmhorn Pacifie
" 18 the great daily through
to St. Louis and Kansas City to
Montana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,
ortland.

e Duriinusessrine the; uipped
ur) on runs the best P!
teains to ﬁtuu City, St. e%mph.
Omaha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Deaver.
Write ns of your proposed trip and
let us advise you the least cost, send yon

printed matter, otk.
W. M. Shaw, D. P. A, 408 Vine
street, Cincinnati, O.

L. W. Wakeley, Gen'l Pass’r Agent,
8t. Louis, Mo. ‘

H oward Elliott. General Manager,
St. Louis. Mo.

SEND 32 cents and get a full, free
trial of Wilson’s Morphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always success-
ful. Send to Corrp. Wirsown, Calvert,
Texas. (31jan-tf)

SMO

Make old lamps burn like new. Why
be annoyed with the old kind when

ou can get a Wick. No

lack chimneys. No bad odors.
Makes a brighter light and a cleaner
lamp. They save time and money.

LAMP-WICK i
g
]

Send us a piece of the width
of your wick with cents and we
wd mail you six flat or two No, 2
Rochester

Spsionny st SOV 48
Dept. A, Springficid, 0.
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